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Another academi: year has begun at the School in Jerusalem and, if the indications 
for the first two weeks are borne out, this ought to be one of the most exciting 

and profitable - not to say strenuous » years for a long time, Our plans include 

two six week e2:cavation periods at Dhiban, one in the autumn before the rains start 
and one in the spring after our three months of collaboration with the British >». ." 
School at Jerictio, To find the time for the six-week dig in the autumn it was nece 
assary to ask the fellows and students who were interested in a long field trip to 
North: Syria to arrive in Jerusalem by the middle of September, Not all were able to 
do so, but the red Chevrolet carried a full load of passengers and eauipment, 


Our group consisted of Prof, Alexander Heidel, Annual Frofessor for this year in 
the School at Baghdad, whose knowledge of the Assyrian history of many of the sites 
we visited was invaluable, Neil Richardson, one of our Fellows for this year, 
managed to crowd his long legs into the cramped ouarters, Of the students, there 
were Edwin Broome who has been working at the School since last April, Robert Andry 
and James Warren, With Imran our driver, we numbered seven all told, Gus Van 
Beek, our other Fellow, tried to meet us in Damascus but at the last minute could 
not make it, Our other two students, Mr.md Mrs. Ernest Fisher, did not arrive 

in Jerusalem in time to accompany us. It can be seen that our group in Jerusalem 
this year is quite large and if all had been able to go on this trip we should have 
had to obtain another car, However, we had a large luggage rack made for the top 
of the Chevrolet to carry all our blankets, mattresses, food and dishes, Behind: the 
back seat we carried 15 gallons of drinking water, added to as occasion offered, 
and purified with Halazone tablets, In here we fitted also a spare jerry-can of 
gasoline, primus stove and other equipment, In the car we had a wooden box packed 
with straw and holding two pottery jugs which kept a quantity of cool drinking 
water always available. In Damascus we picked up another passenger, Mr. Wajih Jabr, 
a member of the new tourism branch of the Syrian security police, We had of course 
been in contact with officials in Damascus beforehand to obtain permission to visit 
certain sections of Syria. The new tourism office was only two weeks old but under 
the capable direction of Fahmi Rafati, it is making great strides, Our immigration, 
customs, security and other problems were c’cared away quickly, and by the time our 
group had toured the city, seen the lfuseum, vhe fine Ummayad mosoue and the souks, 
all was ready for our departure, I may say that Mr. Jabr's assistance was inval- 
uable, At every turn he helped us, not only in expediting arrangements and handling 
all business concerned with visas, customs and police, but in many other ways. He 
organized restaurant staffs to provide the food we wanted, even to preparing some 
of it himself, When we had to purcahse a new tire, he procured a 30% reduction for 
us. He spoke good English and took a great interest in our archaeological activi- 
ties, We can only say that we’wish the best of luck to this new department of the 
Syrian Sfreté and its director, Colonel Husseini, and recommend its services to any 
other individuals or groups travelling in Syria, 


We spent the day in Homs visiting the sites of Ribleh, Kadesh and Qatna, A side 
trip took us to the magnificent Crusdder castle of Krak des Chevaliers, perched 
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high in the Lebanons and dominating the surrounding country, Its beautiful 
setting and preservations offered a "field day" for allour photographers, From 
Homs to Aleppo was the next lap of the journey. In Hama we visited the marvell- 
ous tell and took pictures of the picturescue water-wheels, Instead of taking the 
main roa road from here to Aleppo we swerved to the west to see Seidjar (ancient 
Cesara) ard el-Moudiq (ancient Apamea), The extent of the Roman ruins at this 
letter site were completely unexpected, Near here too, where a spur of mountains 
comes in fron the east to narrow the plain through which the Orontes flows, is 
the site of Qsroar, still unidentified with any particular tell, We wondered 
whether the impressive mound now covered Ly the village of Saqalbiye, lying a 
little to the south of Apamea, might not represent the ancient Qargar. A study 


of the pottery from this site should indicate whether such an identification is 
possible or not, 


And so to aia This beautiful ain, the largest in ote, spreading out in 
all directions from the great central tell surmounted by its citadel, contains 
some of the finest examples of modern architecture to be seen anywhere, including 
Damascus, While the Director was making the necessary arrangements with the 
Turkish officials there, the rest of the group was able to visit the Citadel and 
the Museum, Side trips were made to Qalatat Simtan, the extensive deserted city 
which grew up in Byzantine times around the successive columns of St. Simeon 
Stylites. The base of his last and highest colum is still in its place in the 
eentral octagonal "martyrion" from which branch off the four great naves of the 
church proper, On the hillsides round about lie scattered the rest houses for 
pilgrims who thronged to the spot, churches, monasteries, a triumphal arch and 
all the architectural paraphernalia of a great religious tourist resort of 
Byzantine times, Another side trip - a rather long one ~ took us to Latakia and 
the Mediterranean, At Ras esh-Shamra, where once more excavation is going on, 

we had the privilege of being conducted over the site by Prof. Schaeffer himself, 
His energy, and clear interpretation of the remains of this little city which has 
produced so many important documents for our knowledge of the literary and re- 
ligious activity of this part of theworld in the middle of the second millennium 
B.C. were much appreciated, So also were the lunch which he kindly provided for 
us and our swim in the beautiful blue waters of the Mediterranean off the white 
rocks at the mouth of the little harbour, From Aleppo our way led north-east to 
Membij (Lucian's Mabug-Huropolis of Syrian Goddess! fame) and to Jerablus, Here 
we spent the night in the little local hotel, sleeping on the floor on our own 
mattresses and cooking our own meals in the hall, The next day we crossed into 
Turkey. We saw the great site of Carchemish, but so much time was spent in 
making the formalities with various officials in the towns we passed through that 
we had less time for the archaeological sight-seeing we had planned, We began to 
appreciate how much red tape our Syrian guide had cut for us in Syria. But we 
were told that we were only the second group of foreigners to be allowed to cross 
to the east side of the Kuphrates in the last six months and when we finally de- 
parted from Turkey at Akcakale we were told that we were the first to cross the 
border there in a year, Birejik was perhars the most interesting place we visit- 
ed in Turkey. Here we were all ferried across the Euphrates in’an interesting 
craft with one square and one sharply pointed and upcurving end, manoeuvred by - 
long poles and a gigantic rudder, The red Chevrolet, piled high with equipment, 
surrounded by donkeys, bales of cotton and various and sundry people, looked 
somewhat incongrucus as it passed across the middy river, Here too we bought the 
largest canteloups and water-melons we saw anywhere and had a regular feast, The 
town with its high castle overlooking the river wes something to remember, 


We had hoped to leave Turkey that evening but instead spent the night at Urfa, 
The next day we moved south, past Sultan Tepe to the modern village of Harran 
which was not very prepossessing, For those of us who have seen Ur and Harran 
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as they are today (although always recognizing the fact that they looked mch 
different in days gone by) it was perhaps not to be wondered at that Abraham 
moved on to greener pastures = both literally and figuratively, From Harran we 
passed south and crossed once more into Syria at Tell el-Abyad where we were met 
by our faithful friend, Wajih, From here on, we were in the Syrian Jezireh, the 
"island" bounded by the two great rivers of Tieris and Euphrates, We followed a 
rough road south, paralleling the course of the Balikh River to Raqqa, near which 
this stream joins the Euphrates, Once more we crossed the great river. Our plans 
had included a trip to Resafe, a caravan city in the desert, and Halibiyeh by the 
side of the Euphrates, but it was necessary to hurry on to Deir ez-Zor, On our 
way, we had the only car trouble of our trip, A flat tire, due to heat expansion 
followed by the loss of a wheel due to sheered securing bolts, held us up only 

én hour or so due to the ingenuity of Imran our driver, In Deir ez-Zor Wajih 
again proved himself a good friend and organizer by arranging for mechanics to 
work on the axle and wheel during the night, By the next day at’noon, having 


purchased a new tire, and with the regend functioning normally, we were again 
on our way. 






Roads as marked on maps can be very deceptive things, The road to Abu Kemal 
proved to be one of these. As our progress became slower and slower, we finally 
decided that it was best to stay at Dura Europos for the night, We had diffi- 
culty finding the road to the modern village of Salhiye near the site, When we’ 
arrived, we discovered that it was forbidden to stay at the ancient site itself, 
and the bugs and gnats in the low-lying modern village made it inadvisable to 
sleep out there, But when things looked darkest, the customary Arab hospitality 
stepped forward in the person of a gentlemen whose business acumen and ability 
have provided this erca with modern pumping and irrigation apparatus, He invited 
us to his home, It was necessary to negotiate many irrigation ditches with the 
car before we finally reached it but the experience wes certainly worth it, We 
ate our dinner on the flat roof of his house, using some provisions from our ow 
larder but provided royally by our host with bread, coffee, pickles end French 
wine, Other notables of the district arrived to partake of the feast and conwsr-= 
sation and we all enjoyed ourselves immensely, We spread out our mattresses and 
blankets on another part ofthe roof and slept under the stars. In the morning we 
awoke to see the sun rise over the Euphrates, its muddy fluid dyed red by the 
early rays, Breakfast over, we were escorted by a large group to Dura and had 

a fine tour of the extensive ruins, 



























Again we moved south. After several false leads, we finelly found the right road 
to take us to Mari (Tell el-Hariri), The extensive ruins of the palace were a 
maze through which we wandered, The guide gave us bits of painted plaster from 
the walls which recalled vividly to our minds the beautiful murals which once had 
stood here but have now been removed in order to preserve them. Perhaps the most 
striking feature of the site now is the oquantity of clay coffins and double jar 
burials lying near where they were found, We hope that work can be resumed on 
‘this. fine site in the near future, 
Abu Kemal, near the Ireo frontier on the Euphrates, was our farthest point east, 
Here, after loading up with gasoline end fresh water, we turned our radietor cap 
to the westward, to follow the ancient caravan routes straight across the desert, 
But we hed one advantage our predecessors did not hsve, We could follow the pipe- 
line and the telegraph poles of the Iraq Petroleum Company, stretching elways 
ahead of us in a straight line towards Palmyra and thereafter to Tripoli and 
anias on the coast, At the company's station known prosrically as T2, we spent 
the night. We had not expected anything like this in the middle of the desert. 
Water had been piped in from 3A kilometers away where it is obtained from wells 
a hundred meters deep, With this water, an oasis has been formed, complete with 
trees, grass’and showers, Fine guestg houses and homes for the employees have 
been erected, with shady streets, fine commissary, amd a well-appointed Bierstube. 
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Here we were welcomed, provided with sleeping quarters and a good dinner, all at 
the expense of the company, Our dusty crew tried to live up to the style of the 
establishment by showering, shaving (including the removal of Mr. Richardson's 
fledgling beard) and putting on what clean clothes we had left, 


The next morning we departed soon after 4 a,m, and drove through to Palmyra - 
which we reached at about 10 a.m, Weensconced ourselves in the Hotel Zenobie, 
which is not as grand as the name might suggest, and began our sight-sewing. - 
The Syrian Department of Antiquities is at present clearing some of the ruins, 
notably the theatre which is in an excellent state of preservation, Plans for 
reconstruction are under way and when completed this structure will be added to 
the other fine show-pieces of this marvellous site and compare with the best 
preserved of Roman theatres, The town is also provided with an air-strip and it 
is possible for tourists to fly in from Damascus, The new accessibility of such 
sites as Palmyra and Petra by aeroplane will add to their charms for these people 


who cannot contemplate with any pleasure the dry, hot and often tortueus reads 
leading to them, 


Damascus was reached the next day via the straight road across the desert through 
Qasr el-Heir, We had successfully traversed the desert from Euphrates to Damas- 
cus and felt that we now understoed better the energy and initiative which was 
shown by those early traders who carried tne world's goods through these desolate 
wastes, Palmyra, the half-way point, with its water supply, trees and beautiful 
buildings, must have seemed a paradise to weary travellers and their beasts, But 
the desert is not all, Im contrast to it stands the Fertile Crescent which we 
had traversed over much of its length, This rich area with its well-maneged 
farms, its beautiful cities, its industries and general hustle-bustle cemveys a 
true picture in modern dress of the praeperity which it has enjoyed for millcnnia- 


a prosperity and populousness suffieiently rroved by the hundreds of ancient te.ls 
and ruins scattered throigh the area, 


And so back to Jerusalem after covering over 2000 miles in 15 days. We were a 
tired, dirty group of explerers, But this Scheel trip at the beginning of the 
School year serves as an excellent "shake-dewn eruise" - to use navyprience, 

It is quite literally true but even more psycholegically, It provides the 
opportunity end necessity forthe.members of the Sehool body to get to know one 
another and to work with one another, The cormditions ef travel are not easy 

but the experience provided by such an excursion, the insight into the topog- 
raphy and archaeolegy of this Near Eastern cradle of eivilization can be ecquired 
in no other way than by actual travel through it, 


While we were away on our wenderings in the north, life at the School was also 
busy, The Fishers and their son Wilkin errived soon after cur departure end our 
second Fellow, Gus Van Beek, also flew in from Lendon, Mr, Warren had left his 
wife behind in Jerusalem, Mrs. Thomson, my wife's mother, had arrived in Jerus- 
alem with our daughtcr a week before I left for Syria, As I had not sezn my 
little girl for cver a year and a half I was glad to have et least a weex to 
become acquainted with her before running off, In our absence, shorter trips 
were made around Jordan for the benefit cf’those remaining at the School - to 
Bethel and Ai, Tell el-Ful, Tell en-Nasbeh, the Dea Sea, and Qubeibe, 


We arrived back in Jerusalem on October 3rd, On the next morning we had a 


quided tour of the Haram esh-Sharif, This also delighted the phetegraphers in 
our midst, even when we explored "Solomon's Stables" beneath the court, That 
same afternoon was held the big annual tea to which all the notables cf the city 
and friends cf the School are invited to meet the’staff and students, It is 

al ways a great confusion of tongues and costumes, but everyone enjoys himself, 
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Omar with the able assistance of our new cool, Miryam, had provided a spread of 
beautiful sandwiches, cakes and sweets of every description which everyone haster- 
ed to admire and consume, It was a great success and the School is now efficially 
launched in the sociel swim for another year, However our academic and scientific 
commitments «t the School make it impossible for us to take much of a part in the 
scOial life of the community except for this one big inaugurel event, 





It was at this tea that Pere de Vaux rushed up to tell me that new caves ‘1ad been 
discovered and new manuscripts were once more peuring forth, It is necessary to 
begin work in the region of the Dead Sea immediately, We had hoped far 2 week's 
"breather" to rest and prepare for work at Dhiban, but in view of the opportunity 
for new and important manuscript discoveries and the need for immediate action, 
plans have been changed and 48 hours in Jerusalem must suffice at present, Again 
we are picked up for work and tomorrow morning, Mr. Van Beek, Mr, Richardson and 

I proceed to Jericho accompsnied by Pére Milik of the Ecole Biblique end Joseph 
Satad of the Palestine Archazological Museum, But 2 report on our work there must 
woit until the next KMewslctter, 



























This summer's Newsletter was confined to a report on archaeological work in west 
Jordan over the last few years, It seems only fitting then that we snould say a 
few words dealing, with our summer activities and our guests at the School, An° 
archaecologil’ pies found at our very door-step as it were, Our driver, Imren, ke 
is building a home near Bethony and while carrying out*some excavation on his 
property, workmen discovered a collection of ossuaries, Imran immediately told me 
and I informed Auni Dajeni, the Inspector of Antiouities, Together we went down 
there and removed the ossueries with their accompanying pottery, They are now at 
the Department of Antiouities ayaiting study and possible publication, With the 
exception of this one little expedition, the summer wes uneventful archzeologically, 
Yet there wes 2 big back-log of work to be done on the digs of the preceding year, 
_Mrs. Tushinghom and I took advantage of the comparative coolness of the basement 

to work down there on the Iron Age pottery from Tell es-Sultan (Old Testament 
Jericho). That project is still not completed but I hope that it can be finished 

up before our new season's work at Jericho begins in Jenuary, 





We had more guests et the School this summer than’ last and in general, they stayed 
longer. Rev. and Mrs. R.R.Ferguson of Sacramento, Cal., Owen Gray of Alma, Mich., © 
Rev. Hilyer Str-ton of Molden, Mass., Rev. and Mrs. H.K.Mousley of Providence, R.I., 
Mr. and Mrs. W.W.Sloan of Elon College, N.C., were all here st the School for 
several weeks, Five students from Muskingum College spent 2 few days with us, Rev,’ 
Lawrence K, Brown of Lockhart, Texrs and Rev, H.A.Hanke of Asbury College, Wilmore, 
Ky., the Rev, Neil M. Flanagan of Chicago, now of the Pontifical Institute in Rome, 
and Principal R. Lennox of Presbyterian College in Montreal were with us for quite 
a long period, We were also honoured with a visit from Prof. and Mrs. Philip K. 
Hitti of Princeton, and an old friend of the School returned to us in the person 

of Mrs. Ovid R. Sellers, The mere listing of these names cen hardly convey the 
Pleasure the presence of these people et the School gave us. We can only hope that 
they enjoyed tacir stay with us and will carry beck happy memories of their visit 
to the Holy Land, 






With this we must close. We hope that in future newsletters we can give you a 
good account of not only our scientific work but of the life and activity of 
individuczls around thé School, We ask for your best wishes for o profitable and 
enjoyable School year, Please be assured that if any of our readers can visit us 
here in Jerusalem, they will have a cordiel welcome, 





A.D.Tushingham, Director, 


